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IMMENSE TRACT SOLD.

North Yakima Syndidate Takes Over
15,000 Acres in Harney.

Portland—A great tract of Eastern
Oregon land, comprising 16,000 acres,
bas been sold b;ﬁ.l. O. Elrod, a local
real estate dealer, to Frank H. Clerf
and his mother, of North Yakimsa, and
sasociates, at a consideration of $300,-
000, The deal represents a profit of
over £100,000 to Mr. Elrod, who pur-
chased the land 18 months ago.

The property is located in Harney
county and comprises what is known as
the old John Devine ranch, one of the
most noted ranches in Oregon. One
of the unique features of the place is
that it bossts & herd of elk, one of the
few herds of this kind in Oregon, The
name of the place is now the Alvord
ranch. It has been rented to the Pa-
cific Livestock company, but the recent
purchasers will stock the property and
conduct it themselves.

The land is all fenced and croes
fenced, with about 7,500 acres in hay.
The remainder is good sagebrush land
with & large quantity of available
water for irrigation purposes. Good
buildings have been erected on the
place, and all the improvementa are in
good shape.

Mr. Elrod says that the purchase
represents an advance in the price of
the land of something over $100,000
in 18 months. A year ago last June
he purchased it from the Eugene Church
company of Tacoma. The deal has just
been consummated whereby the prop-
erty is transferred to Mr. Clerf and
associates.

REDUCE EXPRESS RATES.

New Schedule Goes Into Effect on O.
R. & N. Lines.

Salem—October 1 the reduced ex-
press rates ordered by the railroad
commission on the Oregon Railway &
Navigation company’s lines where the
Pacific Express company operates,
went into operation. The reductions
are material, and in some instances as
much as 20 and 25 per cent.

The Pacific Express company accept-
ed the reductions without making a
fight in the courts. Patrons of the
express company will at once feel the
benefita of the reduced rates.

An effort will soon be made to pro-
core & reduction of the rates charged
by the Wells Fargo Express company,
which operates in the Willamette val-
ley. Representative B. F. Jones of
Polk county, who brought the success-
ful complaint against the Pacific Ex-
press company, is also prosecuting the
complaint against the Wells Fargo
company.

Auto Road Is Discussed.

Marshfield—The building of an auto-
mobile road from Coos bay to Roseburg
was the chief subject under diseussion
at a good roads meeting held at Co-
quille, the county seat. The plan is
to have the residents along the line
agree to & special tax and the county
appropriate an equal amount. A road,
passable at zll times of the year, has
been agitated for some time, but it is
likely that the present movement will
materialize in actual work next sum-
maer.

Albany Needs More Houses.

Albany — The Albany Commercial
club has invited all the people of Al-
bany to an open meeting to be held in
the rooms of the Commereial club to
consider a number of questions which
have been under discussion in the ex-
ecutive board of the club. One pur-
pose of the meeting is to arouse the in-
terest of local capital in the erection of
flats for renting purposes, as the de-
mand for houses for rent has far ex-
ceeded the supply for the past year.

—_—

Increased Lien Is Denied.

Salem—After a long discussion of
the merits of the case the desert land
board has come to the concluzion that
the Deschutes Irrigation and Power
company eannot demand an increased
lien of 140 per cent, or $40 an acre
from the settlers for reclaimed land.
The matter will probably be taken up
by the settlers, and the reclamation
company and finally threshed out in the
courts. The dispute i8 one of long
standing.

New Flour Mill Active.

Baker City—The Baker fiouring mill,
which is now almost completed, has
been an extensive buyer of grain in
Eastern Oregon this season, having
just cloged a contract with the North
Powder growers for 25,000 bushels of
wheat. In contemplation of the de-
mand csused by the new mill many
ranchers raised more grain this year
than usual, and the result has been
gratifiying, both the grower and the
mill operators.

To Plant Vast Orchard

Albany—Articles of incorporation of
the Linnhaven Orchard , the

ROGUE VALLEY LAND SOLD.

Eastern Capitalists Invest in
Fruit Tract.

Roseburg—Three large realty deals
were consummated in Roseburg last
week, The first was the Henry Riden-
our farm, six miles west of this eity,
comprising 314 acres, which was sold
to John Busenbark, of Kansas, for
$40,000, The second was 100 acres at
Dixonville, to C. J. Stoven, of Virgin-
ia, the consideration not being made
public. The third was what is known
as the old Booth place, in Garden wval-
ley, and comprises 320 acres. the con-
sideration being $25,000

The buyers are the Overland Fruit &
Development ecompany, of Roston,
Mass. The purchase by the Roston
company was made by its treasurer and
general manager, Charles A. Brand.
The company will set the entire tract
out in apples and pears and will con-
duct the orchard themselves, Mr,
Brand decided upon the purchase after
ingpection of the fruit lands of Wash-
ington and the districts of Rogue river
and Hood River, being satisfied that
his present location is the beat for the
varieties of fruit the company interds
to raise,

Large

La Grande Has Oat Record.

La Grande—One of the largest yields
and records for fast threshing as well
have been enacted here this week,
when the Connaway machine, thresh-
ing on the Leander Ferguson ranch,
brought out 129 bushels of oats to the
acre of & 20 acre field. During 10
hours one day the thresher rolled out
5,008 bushels of oats. The yield is
one bushel to the acre greater than
two crops already reported on 20 acre
fields this season,

Potatoes Success as Fallow Crop,

Weston—The Weston mountain coun-
try is demonstrating its fertility by
extra good crops this year. Ground
used last year for potatoes is proving
especially productive, showing that the
tubers are a good summer fallow. Al-
bert Gould had 84 bushel: of barley
per acre from 20 acres of ‘‘potato
grouud,”’ and from five acres of similar
ground J. E. Walden had the remark-
able average of 116 bushels of oats.

Will Irrigate Orchard Land.

Cottage Grove—S, T. Nelson has
sold his 376-acre farm to John Spray
for $16,800 cash. Mr. Spray proposes
to place the ranch under irrigation.
The land will be worth from $100 to
$200 an acre as soon as water is on it,
and the increase is large, as the or-
chards increase in size. There are
275 acres which ean be irrigated, all of
which is bottom land.

Will Represent Oregon.

Salem—Delegates to the annual con-
vention of the Mississipi to the Atlan-
tic Inland Waterways association to be
held at Jacksonville, Fla., November
17 and 18, have been announced by the
governor as follows: E. W, Spencer.
of Portland; John Fox, of Astoria: W.
J. Mariner, of Blalocks; J. T. Peters,
of The Dalles, and O. B, Hinsdale, of
Gardiner,

PORTLAND MARKETS,

Wheat—Bluestem, 96¢; club, 8%e;
red Russian, 863c; valley, 9l¢; Fife,
89¢; Turkey red, 89¢c; fortyfold, 91ec,

Barley—Feed, $26.60@26; brewing,
$26.50@27 per ton.

Oats—No. 1 white, $27@27.50 per
ton.
Hay—Timothy, Willamette valley,
$15@16 per ton; Eastern Oregon, $I8
@19; alfalfa, $14; clover, $14; cheat,
$13@14.50; grain hay, $15@16.

Butter—City creamery, extras, 36;
fancy outaide creamery, 33@36¢; store,
22)¢e. Butter fat prices average 1¢
per pound under regular butter prices,

Eggs—Oregon ranch, candled, 326
32 X e per dozen.

Poultry — Hens, 15@16¢; springs,
15)¢@16¢; roosters, 9@10c; ducks,
young, 15@16e; geese, young, 10@1lle;
turkeys, 20c; squabs, $1.75@2 per
dozen.

Pork—Faney, 9@9 ¢ per pound.

Veal—Extra, 10@10 ¢ per pound.

Fruits—Apples, $1.26@@1.75 per box:
pears, 75¢@$1.60; peaches, $1@1.25

crate; cantaloupes, bH0cqi$l 25;
plums, 26@50¢c per box; watermelons,
le per pound; grapes, B5e$1.25 per
crate; 26@b0e per basket; easabas,
$1.50@1.76; quinces, $1(@1.75 per box;
huekleberries, 10¢ per pound.

Potatoes—60@70¢c per sack: sweet
potatoes, 2c per pound.

Onions—$1.256 per sack.
Vegetables—Beans, d@6c per pound:
cabbage, 1@1 Y4c; cauliflower, 50c@$1
per dozen; celery, 50@75¢; corn, 16@
20e; cucumbers, 10@26¢c; peas, Te per
pound; peppere, 4@bie; pumpkins, ¥
@lc; squash, 5c; tomatoes, Bi@B0e
per box

Hops—1909 crop, 22@@2% offered:
1908 erop, 17¢; 1907 crop, 12¢: 1906
crop, 8c.

Wool—Eastern Oregon, 16/@28¢ per

L company,
corporation which plans to set outa

3,000-acre orchard in Linn county, have

been filed in the county clerk’s office. ’
The capital stock of the corporation is!
$300,000, divided into 8,000 shares of

$100 each, $100,000 being preferred

stock and $200,000 common.

Imports Fine Chickens.

Milton—B. F, Williams has received | $7

12
Buff Pilymouth Rock variety from St.
Louis. Mr. Williams will send some

pound; valley, 22@24c; mohair, choice,
24c.

Cattle—Steers, top quality, $4.26@
4.50; fair to good, $4; common, $3.50
@3.75; cows, top, §3.50; fair to good,
$3@38.26 ;, common to medium, $2.50@
2.76; calves, top, $5(@6.50; heavy,
&5&@4: bulls, $2@2.25; stags, $2.50

Hogs—Best, $8; fair to good, $7.76
@7.85; stockers, $6@7; China fats,

Sheep—Top wethers, $4@4.26; fair
to good, $3.50@3.76; ewes, X cent

@4.25; fair to good, $35.0@8.75;

of his poultry to the A.-Y.-P. show at
Beattle,

spring lambs, $56.26@5.50,

less on all grades; yearlings, best, $4 |going

TAFT IN PORTLAND.

Genial Smile Wins Hearts of Public

: Throngs.
Portland, Oct. 4.—Portland re-

ceived President Taft as guest of
bonor with splendid hospitality and

8 limitless expression of hearty
good will and frank affection, To the

Nation’s chief executive it proved a
day of good cheer, unmarred by a sin-
gle untoward incident.,

The president enjoyed it all to the
utmost; enjoyed every moment of the
day from the easy formality of the
greeting mccorded him upon his arrivsl
at the Union depot to the afterncon of
golf—golf played in the invigorating
tang of a perfect October day.
Throughout the day he found only the
mosat profound consideration for his
comfort and welfare,

There were no exacting demands
upon his energies. The day was bar-
ren of tiring programs, long speeches
or wearisome ceremonies,

An affection manifested itself in the
public greeting which had its orgin
quite apart from the fact that he was
the great American, the first man of
the land. That infectious smile pos-
sessed iteelf of his features when he
firat atepped from his private car into
the cheery sunshine of an ideal Oregon
morning. Its infection of good nature
spread wheraver he went. Whenever
he appeared he put every one at ease
by the easy informality of his de-
meanor—and that smile. And then
Portland got a deeper insight into the
real mean; got a glimpse into the rich
and wholesome nature of which that
smile is the natural expression.

For when his triumphal procession
through the streets was at an end and
there was a half hour at his disposal
for s whirl about the city, he elected
to dispense with the tempting spin
and go to the bedside of his friend,
Judge George H. Williams, at the Good
Samaritan hopsital. It was thus that
the brief hour of his morning’s leisure
time was spent.

It is to the rising generation that
credit must go for the predominating
and never-to-be-forgotten feature of
the welcoming demonstrations. There
have been living flags before, But
never have the Stars and Stripes been
wrought into such a wholesome, in-
spiring fabric as that formed by Port-
land school children, It was an epitome
of the boundless spirit of youthful pat-
riotism. The President, smiling at
first, passed to a mood of seriousness
as that wondrous flag waved back and
forth with the life that tomorrow must
possess itself of the Nation,

The President’s appearance tapped
exhauatless reservoirs of enthusiastic
and affectionate applause wherever he
went.

*“This iz all splendid, splendid—the
day is perfect—everything is perfect,”
he told Mayor Simon, who was seated
beside him in the automobile.

Half an hour after luncheon a car
drew up for him at the hotel and he
departed for the afternoon for his fa-
vorite pastime, golf. Returning with
a keen appetite he ate dinner privately
and made ready for his appearance at
the Armory. The military escort again
accompanied him and thousands of
people were in the streets awaiting his
appearance,

Presiednt Taft closed one of the hap-
piest and most delightful visits of his
life late yesterday afternon, when he
boarded his apecial train at the Union
depot and departed from Portland,
southbound. He said as much himself,
and with unmistakable sincerity, as he
stood on the observation platform of
his car and bade farewell t) those who
had assembled to see him on his way.

““It has all been delightful. I ean't
thank vou enough for the way I've been
treated. I've never had & happier
visit,” he said—not once, but many
times, as he stood shaking hands with
friends and officials,

Until the departing train was loat to
view he stood on the platform, smiling
and waving at those gathered about
the depot grounds. He seemed loth to
go, and it was not until the train had
passed onto the Steel bridge that he
turned into his ear. The President
took with him from Portland only the
happiest memories, His choice in se-
lecting Portland for the longest stop of
his itinerary, New Orleans alone ex-
cepted, was justified,

Scientists Excommunicate.
Boston, Oect. 4,—Alfred Farlow,
chairman of the committee on publica-
tion of the First Church of Chriat,
Scientist, confirmed today a repurt that
Mrs. Augusta E. Stetson, of New
York, had been dismissed from the
body of Christian Scientists. My,
Farlow declined to comment on the
case, but in reply to a question as to
the effect of the action of the members
of the chureh, said: *‘It is to be hoped
they will receive it in a Christian

manner and treat it accordingly.”

_Beat Motoreycle Record,

Springfield, Mass.,, Oct, 4,—At tie
motorcycle stadium this afterr.oon
Charles Spencer and Charles Gustaf-
#son, both of this city, established a
new 24-hour world’s record, Spencer
riding 1089 miles, 199 yards in the 24
hours, beating the record of 776 miles,
134 yarde established by H. A, Collier,
of England. Gustafeon rode 1043 miles,
20 laps and 199 yards in the 24 hours,
being approximately 268 miles ahead
of Collier’s mark.

Fair Ones Fed by Force.

London, Oct. 4.—Writs have been
issued against Home Glad-
stone and the prison officials of Bir-
mingham in connection with an action
for assault for the forcible feeding with
& stomach pump last week of a num-
ber of suff who persisted on

i on a “‘hunger strike'’ while in
jail. The suffragettes’ leaders contend

that forcible feeding is illegal.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

1 was up the stairs like a flash, to find
Duponceay, one of the old broadswords t_r.
his hand, holding the baleony. Men's
keads were to be seen just nbove the
fiooring of the porch, where the Invaders
tnd climbed by means of my trellises, but
the owners of those heads seomed very Ht-
tle disposed to come farther. They had
10 reserves to cover their attack from the
the protection of thae dunes, and Dupaon-
wau was proclaiming that he would be-
uead the first rascal that ralsed himself
wnother Ineh, At the ring of desrmina-
tlon in his volee, no wonder that no one
-ame on. 1 had barely reached hie side,
however, when & man flung a handful of
wind full In Duponcean's face, temporar-
Ily blinding him, at the same moment
that another leaped up the trellis and
vaulted over the baleony rall. I met him
facw to fnee, and recognized the surly chap
who had spled on me that first day from
the woods. He had not gained his balanee
when 1 fell upon him, hoping to topple
aim back against the rall. Instead, his
‘aet shot out from under him. and, clutch-
ing at me, he fell flat on the baleony. He
ay there panting a second, his arms about
my back, while | tried to get my hands
jpon his chest to push myself up. Sad-
lenly his grip tightened, and, with a lurch,
he rolled me over, mo that now | lay un
derneath aud piuned by his arms, Then
e tried my game. and, hands on my chest,
sought to drive the breath from my body.
He was henry, and 1 felt myself going,
going, drawing each breath harder, see
ing red more dully, when with a jerk the
presaure lightened, and 1 looked up to see
(*haries, his brawny arms about the man's
shoulders, slowly but inexorably throwing
him over on his alde. His hands relaxed,
there wan a groan, and the man lay flat on
his back, Charles securely knesling on
bim while I struggled to my feat.

Meantime TIniponceau, his sight clear
again, bhad held the balcony, and more,
had driven the men down the supports by
striking with his sword over the edge.

“Throw him over,” he commanded us
now, and quickly we had the hapless crea-
ture up on the railing and had dropped
lim into the sand below, He fell with a
soft thud, and we turned to other mat-
ters.

It was high time. BDBafiled at the bal-
cony, the enemy were already tryiug to
batter In the front door. At the first
sounds below-stalrs, Hodaney had drawn
my dinner-table and the heavy oak settle
across the door, and fortified it with every
heavy welght in<doors. Now the batter-
Ing began, and Duponcean and Charles
joined him while with an axe T found in
my den 1 hacked awny the trellises that
climbed to the balcony. Verily the fight
was hot when 1 would cut down my own
property,

Crash—crash ! A heavy log struck the
front door and ripped away a panel. The
log wns withdrawn, thers was a shout,
and again came the thudding crash, splip-
tering the upper part of the door and car-
rying clear in to the settle. I was mad,
mad through and through, at the thought
of these desperadoes, and n glance at
Charles face told me that ho was the same.
We built up the barricade, we tried to
siny it against the next assault, but this
time the upper part of the door burst in-
ward, and we were almost face to face
with the foe. Rodney aud I erammed the
dining-room table into place, and threw
the chairs behind ft. 1 eared lttie now
if nll the furnitunre were beaten into
splinters,

“Now !" eried Thiponeeau. There was
n boom, a erash, and the battering-rom
sltot half way into the house. As |t

clenved awny the door, Duponcesu lenped
high on to the wreck of the table and jaid
about him with his sword. I saw one
man fall sideways, and the rest, startled
into fear by this man wlith eyes ablaze,
stand, besitate, and fall back.

“Come on!" he cried. "“There I8 room
for two abreast!” But no one eame on ;
the passage through that open doorway
Inoked dubious.

A hurrled conference, & quick dispersal,
and then the enemy was baek, armed with
elubs cut from the woods, Now they came
on with a rush, and the battle Jolned.
Plstols were discarded; it was to be a
fight of our old rusty swords, and sticks
found by Charles, and the staffs of the
pines. Two men leaped into the breach
and fell on Duponcean, anothar slipped In
and fell to Rodney's care, while Charles
and I gripped our weapons and walted,
Dhiponcenu thrust at one of his nsaail-
ants and with a jerk threw the other
acroas the broken table almost at my
feet. A blow aimed at my head tell on
Charles’ staff, and he had the man reeling
in a corner with a sudden thrust of his
arm. Another man followed, and ha and
I lald abont each othar, blow falllng on
sword, and sword on plne-wood, We had
the advantage in that we stood on the
chairs, the table, and what was left of
the door, and the enemy had to mpring
against onr entrenched position, Face to
face with us, toppling over the hroken
furniture, their ardor passed, ang grad-
ually we drove them back, pressing them
out of the deorway harder thap they had
pressed in. The man opposite me almed
& savage blow, I dodged, and, grappling
with hll}:‘ threw him with al) my
acroms the table. From there ponces
rolled him ont against his cnu;::l;-_ gﬁ
this time Monsieur Plerre had fought ke
& demon, but now one man fel] agalnet
h‘:‘ II:F, while nnﬁ&r struck him a

0% RCTORS I
habmuld guln his A e Ao Sy
table back Into the room, st
the sottle. He Iny there :timn.
mlnhhplam.mdljump.db.u.

The attacking party gathered

and, with many 11l looks at ue, ‘Anell;
w. pulled the mas be hed

in the corner up vefors us, and nsked
what should be dooe with him. I polnted
out to where the others were turning up
the beach. i

“It seems almost too good for him,
sald Charles.

“Yeu" sald 1t; “it does” 1 had to hold
myself tight in check now as I looked at
my broken deor and dovastated room.
“(et out,”" 1 erled, “before I begin to talk
to you, and tell the rest of your gung
that the next time they batter in & man's
house 1 hope they got thelr just desarts.
A nles band of ruffians they make! The
next time you look Iln this door there'll
be murder done. Get out!™

The man got out, helped over the bar-
rieade by a none-too gentle lift from
Charles.

I turned to Duponcenu; he was just
sitting up, rubbing his shoulders. He
siruggled up to his feet and looked about
him.

“I'm afmid, Selden, you'll nover forgive
yourself for sheltering me. 1 didn't think
it would really come to this."

“l did,” 1 answered. “I knew It, and
| knew we'd beat them off. But If they
over come again, t'll be the end of one
or the other of us.”

“1'd better surrender,” he sald,

I gave a short laugh. “I'd put you in
chinlns first. This Is my house, and I
have what guests | choose, and all the
powers of Europe shan't prevent me! Do
these people think we're living in the Mid-
dle 1\‘"?‘

“I'm Inelined to think we are" sald
Rodney, from his seat on the overturned
settle. “But I've always had a llking for
those days, mo 1 don't object.”

Then wo went to work to bulld up the
front of the house ns best we could.

CHAPTER XIX.

By the time we had finished our repain
the morning was still not far advanced
towards noon, 1 had lighted a pipe and
was smoking in the full Joy of rest after
battle, when Rodney eame up to me with
o puckered line between his eyebrows,

“I'm afrald,” he remarked, “wo're Roing
to get let down for the rest of the day.”

“Why, man!" I ejaculated “you
wouldn't be going through that sort of
racket each hour in the twenty-four,
would you?"

He smiled at my answer. *“Not exactly,
but just at present we're playlng the part
of a lot of cooped up rats too realistical-
Iy to muit your humble mervant. I'll he
expecting them to met fire to the house
next. Besldes that, I shouldn't be sur-
prised if the elub would start a search for
me At any moment. Anything may hap-
pened in my office, the market may have
gona to pol, and my customers be ready
to tar and feather me,"”

“Well,"l agreed, “that's all true, and
vet if you go it leaves Duponceau juat so
much more unprotected.”

“l know,”" he mused thoughtfully, rub-
bing his cheek with his hand, *J wish to
thnkg:me I knew who the man was,” He
loo. at me sharply. “"Haven'
inkling, Felix?" i i’

I shook my head. “AN 1 know Ix that
he came out of the mea in a storm, with
his precious treasure-box, and that Fate
has apparently appointed us to protect
Pim from his enemies until he nees fit to
return Into the sea agnin. On one subjeet
he's absolutely unapproachable: his ante-
cedents,"

“Then why,” pursued Rodney,
ever take such an inferng) Hking

I considered,

“did you
to him?"
"Why did your"
Our eyes met, and we both
chuckled, and then laughed,

“There’s an old French adage” said
l{min»;-—-" ‘chexchez |a femme.'"” Hep
ook a turn or two up and down the room.
Then “See here, Felix,” he sald, “there's
uo denylng the fact that we're both of
us in the snme hoat, figuratively speaking,
even It no longer physically. You had a
ureat deag from the start; because yon
were living such an unusual sort of life,
and were probably a woman-hater, cer-
tainly bad no umse for soclety,  Those
:plnu take with a girl brought up in New
York."

I smoked stolidly,
wound, and that takes
where."

He looked at his bandaged arm

:::iln:: un;in[mnllyﬂ He was pnb:t:‘i:
ng of that half-h

g 5 our wien alfe had

“But the maln point I8, he resny
"_:hnt we both knew that the partlc:';ad;-
girl in question loved romance better than
.n,le:‘ ahlu In the world.™

L that Duponceau was roma
personified,” 1 added, “which tully ::
plalns our actions." i

Rodney puffed at his elg
ey cigarette in si-

“Yot I've grown very fond of the man"
he sald presently, * 0
a gentleman,” ¥. "He's brave, and he's

"T'm fond of him, too. I wouldn’
up mow for the world. [ In::::g‘hl;
stay right here unti] something happens,”
Rodney finlshed his clgarette and threw
It Jway. “If you don't mind,” he sald,
“I'll steal over to your farmer's and ride
horse to the elub, I've a feeling that
somathing may be doing in the outer
warm.undtbuludatbmnmul
ticket. I'll not be long, and 1 don't think

they’ll come back "
“Go, by all before afternoon.

smiled,

“You won the first
with & worman any-

footing he fell from the | fall.
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e after tweive e
, and lurpe
the wtudy and stretched yeelt o l:
Isather coueh, with a book before my

The sommer sun, warm and -;:
dulling, enme In through the Window, gag

on the
Arowssd, -0
too

utlll and lethargie for action, u?: o
Illnh vlosed d;::;u ng- best lntentiony 1
wlopt long, , and like g

without dresms, o b

There was & man's stap on the
:gnplﬂdrnhbedm: tyes; |
(o my arms and put my feet
floor, Rodney entered and ﬂnpp':o :
the lenther arm-chair, an ironio smlle oy
his lips, his eyes bright with thy ewy
that he I.n.mulht. .

“Well,” ho sald, "1 know: b poncesy’
Etienne I" ! .

“Yes, Etienne, the French Colossuy, 1y
man who made fortunes in monthy
lost them in hours, who planned to maks
the poor of France rich nni made
poorer than before, the man who's plaped
bob with the markets of Europe for thy
last six months."

I could say nothing: I was aghast,

“The most preclous scoundrel of the
age,” sald Rodney, “but abo potentiyly
the greatest benefactor. It way a
which way his eoln would full, and it tell
wrong."” :

“Well," 1 sald, “I certainly never
have thought it!"” ol

“Nor 1" assented Islip; “never, never,
naver."”

“How do you know?" 1 demnsided,

“It's public property, It's all In the
papers,” he added, pulling o new
from his pocket and finging it over 9
me. “He escaped from France on 2 mer
chant vessel, and landed on the New o
gland coast, earrying with him papers
and securities of the groatest walue, A
score of men have been trying to bag him
and the papers without unnecesmry
nolse.”

“And we have been harborlng him!" [
added,

“We certainly have, and doing our best
to help him evade his enemies and maks
off with the remnant of his spoils”

“I ean't help it," T sald; “I like him,
and I don't believe he's as bad as peogle
make out. Fe's certainly a born leader™

"8o was Napoleon,” answered Rodney,
“and It wasn't untll he failed that people
saw the other side of his genlus. T faney
u's o geni e might, perhaps,
have been an empire-builder-—but b ideas
went farther than his means, and so when
his bubble bursts the world calls bim &
villain.”

“1f his intentions were good, whore doss
the erime lie?"

{To be continaed.)
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Pasnlng of the Country Doetor.

Listen now. There nren'tany mor
country doctors, but such as live in
towns and serve the farmers will tell
you, the first thing they say about
thelr practice, that they collect ninsty:
five per cent of all their bills, Its
business with them. [f old Jake Rins
hart calls them up by ’'plone some
nasty, ralny night, and old Jake: s
slow pay, why * * * Well, bush
ness I8 business, you know.

There are no more country doctors
Do you know why? You remembet
how Uncle Doc fussed with the hy
draulle ram; you remember how inter
ested he was in all kinds of farming
implemants that saved labor. They
were clumsy things In his day, always
breaking down and getting out ‘ol
kilter, but they have been gradually
improving until now thelr purpose
wellnigh aceomplished, They have
saved labor without a doubt. They
have made the farmer’s oy unnecss
sary, and have driven him to towh
The “thrashers” who had such gool
appetites, and whose coming mwas 8
sort of ‘festival, are no longer frieads
and neighbors, but nomads from &fsf.
You remember the old-time
schoalhouse, chock-a-block with young
ones, It s empty as a dried gound
nowadays. T passed by one, In & onot
thickly settled neighborhood.
had just let out. Five children walked
along the rond with teacher—Eugeme
Wool, In Success Magazine,

Btrange Omianion, o
A woman who visited the British
museum recently Inquired of an &b
tendant: “Have you no skull of Crost
well? I have been looking a}ll"
for a skull of Oliver Cromwell.
“No, madam,” replied the attendast
“We've mever had one.” :
“How very odd!" she exclaimsd
“They have & fine one In the museus
at Oxford!"—Ladles’ Home Journal
e

An Eye to Business.

Art Dealer—What! You want §50
for that pictnre? You must be erssl:

De Auber—Not necessarily. TF® -
terely trying to discount the futufé

Art Dealer—How's that?

‘Pe Auber—Two hundred years
that ploture will probably sell
$5,000—but I'm willing to take 90 P
cent off for cash. ;

fpring Cleaning. i
“Dad, 1 was simply great in rela?
ents.” boasted the boy from
* AGood anough, san, We'll make
of them talents. Your ma :'l“
be ready to the carpels. —We
Ington Hi ) o
~More Fenciical. :
“When we get married, Nora, II%
willing to lay down my life for 50U
“IMl be quite satisfied if yOU

down a earpet or two, 10w anid th
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A"t “welghing over (001 I
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